
FIFTH SUNDAY OF EASTER – A CYCLE 

 

     On June 28, 1997, Raymond and Lela Howard, eighty-eight and eighty-three years old 

respectively, left their home in Salado, Texas to attend a fiddling concert not too far from where 

they lived. Two weeks later their dead bodies were found buried in the brush off the road near 

Hot Springs Arkansas, about three hundred and fifty miles away. They had apparently become 

disoriented, and whoever was driving must have lost control of the car.  

       When they had not heard from their parents for several days, their children contacted the 

police, who made a comprehensive search of the area in and around Salado. With the search, of 

course, their disappearance got the attention of the local media. One of the people who learned of 

their story was Tony Scalzo, a member of the rock band Fastball, and it inspired him to write, 

during the search, the lyrics of the song “The Way,” which played for seven weeks in 1998 at the 

top of the pop charts.  

      If you’ve never heard “The Way,” I strongly suggest that you go online and watch one of the 

performances that are on YouTube and listen carefully to the refrain that follows each of the 

stanzas. “Where were they going without ever knowing the way?” “Where were they going 

without ever knowing the way?” I’ll bet that up in heaven that’s the Apostle Thomas’ favorite 

song. 

      According to Scalzo, the song is about letting go, leaving everything behind, and following 

your dreams even if you don’t know for sure what lies ahead, sort of like the apostles in this 

evening’s/morning’s gospel. They have left everything – possessions, livelihood, hopes and 



dreams, everything – to follow Jesus, and now they realize that they really don’t know where 

they’re going. 

      Just like us. How often, for example, do we have a sense of a call or a sense of God’s 

presence, but then turn on a dime and say, “Wait a minute! I don’t know where I’m going. How 

can I know the way?” And then missed out whatever the grace was that God was trying to give 

us? We all have this need to know all there is to know about what’s going to happen. Hence, this 

evening’s/morning’s gospel: what’s important is knowing Jesus; what’s not important is 

knowing all the details of some carefully spelled out plan.   

    “I am the way, and the truth and the life.” Notice that Jesus does not say, “I have explained to 

you what’s going to happen.” He’s offering a relationship, a relationship with God that leads us 

deeper and deeper into relationships with others. We may or may not know where we’re going in 

the day-to-day stuff of this life, but’s not what it’s about anyway. It’s about relationships. 

       The early followers of Jesus did not refer to their belief in Jesus as “Christianity.” They 

called it “The Way.” (e.g., Acts 9:2 and 19:9).  In Greek the word is hodos, and it’s ordinary 

meaning is “road,” something like Illinois Street.  By the time of Jesus, however, the Hebrew 

Scriptures had already began to use hodos as a metaphor for the kind of life a person chooses to 

live. The early Christian picked that up and used hodos as shorthand for saying that where you’re 

at and what you’re doing isn’t what counts. What counts is the kind of person you’ve chosen to 

become, the path you’ve chosen to take. 

       Now back to the Fastball song, “The Way.” There’s something about it that seems to convey 

the risk of leaving behind all the expectations, selfish desires, plans and values of the world and 

walking towards the unknown, known also as real happiness. That’s not too far from what Jesus 



is saying in this evening’s/morning’s gospel.  To follow his way or hodos is to risk and let go of 

all the obsessions that keep us focused on the wrong things and the fleeting values of time and 

space. Following Jesus means living in a way that, even if we don’t know where we’re going, we 

still know how to live in relationship with God and one another.  

      So, three things. One. Don’t worry obsessively about the future. Being preoccupied with that 

sort of thing tends to draw us into ourselves and that’s never good – never. Two. Work on your 

fears; work on your anxiety. Jesus is always with us, always ahead of us, always drawing us back 

to God. “And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and take you to myself, so 

that where I am, there you may also be.” Three. Work on relationships. Work on your 

relationship with God and work on your relationships with others. At the end of the day, 

following Jesus is about relationships, relationships with God and with one another. 

      “Where were they going without ever knowing the way?” Who cares?  

We don’t need to know where we’re going. We just need to know the Way. 


